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FROM EDUCATION, AS THE LEADING CAUSE, 
THE PUBLIC CHARACTER ITS COLOUR DRAWS ; 
HENCE THE PREVAILING MANNERS TAKE THEIR CAS’, 


EXTRAVAGANT OR SOBER, 


LOOSE OR CHASTE. 
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MISCELLANEOUS. at his own house, and demanded horses. A young master. They surrowmded him with, ev 
‘ steiglialin —— | light post-chaise was prepared. The Count left | ery demonstration of joy, and welcomed him 
Be A TALE. a note for his wife, in which he very laconically | with hearty good will ; but he scarce even ssw 


TRANSLATED FROM THE GERMAN OF KOTZEBUE. 





“ DRIVE to the church,” said the Countess 
Z—, to her coxchman, as she stepped into the 
carriage. It wasthe eve of All Saints—and the 
pious Emilia wished to unburthen her mind by 
confession. “ A young and amiable woman, 
united to a husband who was the choice of her 
own heart—adored by him—already the happy 
mother of a charming boy—soon to produce 
the second pledge of nuptial love—gratefully 
plucking every flower which joy scattered on 
her path—wiilingly fulfilling every duty of a 
faithful wife and tender mother—whatcan such 
a woman have toconfess ’—Witha heart devoid 
of guile, and aconscience without blemish— 





why does she visit the chair of absolution ‘— | 
What wiil she reply to the priest, if he require | 


more than the universal declaration, “lam a 
miserable sinner ‘”’—-Thus spoke Gustavus 
Count Z— to himself, as he was standing at the 
window, and heard his Emiliu’s direction, “ drive 
to the church.” ‘Shall I privately follow her?” 
continued he, in his soliloquy. ‘ Shall I con- 


the avowal of my beloved sinner ? Is this cun- 


informed her, that business of importance o- 

bliged him to visit one of his estates, threw him- 

self into the carriage, and fled from the place. 
Emilia returned from the temple, with that 





cheerfulness so peculiar to pious simplicity, 


when it believes itself to have liquidated all ac- | 


counts with heaven. 
prised her much. He hadnever before quitted 
her in so unaccountable a way——without a part- 
ing kiss—without fixing any time for his return 
—without having even thought of the journey 
two hours before. 

These reflections made the gentle Emilia un- 
easy. She summoned the steward, and asked 
whether he had spoken to the Count before 


his departure. The steward replied he had seen | 


him, but not spoken to him. 
him !” exclaimed Emilia. “ No orders, no di- 


rections—I mean only with regard tothe house- 


Her husband’s note sur- | 





them ; his eyes were wild and gioomy: he 
threw himself upona sofa, and desired to be left 
alone. 

‘The whole village was in motion. The old- 
est boors dressed themselvesin their Suncay 
clothes, and plodded towards the castle, while 
the bailiff, on the road, studied a com piin.enta- 
ry harangue, with intention of surprising his 
lordship. 

At the gates of the castle, however, they were 
informed that the Count was fatigued with his 
journey, and would not be seen by eny body —« 


‘The goed people returned sorrowfully home. 


| 


“Not spoken to | 


| 


- hold?” “ None whatever,” answered he. “That | 
is strange,” said [.milia—* Aye, strange in- | 
deed, my lady,” returned the steward. “I have | 


osity? No! Is it jealousy? Pshaw! Well, | 


what is it then ? A joke, and nothing more. 
am her husband, and surely have as greataright 
to know her little secrets as father Anselmo : 
I shall laugh, and there the matter will end.” 
He went. It was not far tothe church. He 
crept into it underthe twilight, and approached 
the confessor’s chairas nigh as possible without 
being detected. He listened attentively. Emi- 
lia spoke ratherloud. ‘This is the fragment of 
her confession, of which her unfortunate hus- 
band lost not a word— 

.+.... Yes, reverend father, the youth’s 
person was solovely. lor more than six months 
he daily passed several hours in my bed-cham- 
ber, and while I wasat supper with my husband, 
he escaped by means of my maid thro’ a private 
door. I have always concealed from his lord- 
ship my reason for dismissing this girl from my 
service.” 

Oh, all ye husbands ! whoever of you is in 
possession of a beauteous wile, whom he loves 
with the whole fulness of his heart, in whose 
arms he carelessly reposes, let him fancy him- 
self in the situation of the listening Count. His 
first motion was with his hand upon his sword, 
but the idga of profaning the Aimighty’s tem- 
pie, and of defiling his floors with blood, deter- 
red him. He leit the church, to him the grave 

yp his repose—arriyed, without knowing how, 


? 


I | 





known his lordship ever since he was born. 


_ I have often had the honor of carrying him in 
ceal myself in a corner of the church, and hear 


my arms, but never saw him as he was to-day. 
Twenty times he was pleased to send for me— 
twenty timesI hadthe honor of waiting on 


him; but there I stood, and he never looked at | 


me. Once or twice I took the liberty of cough- 
ing, but allin vain. His lordship did nothing 
but bite his nails, and all the while looked as 


red as my good old master, his father, of bless- | 


ed memory, when he had swallowed five bot- 
tles of wine after dinner. At last his lordship 
threw himself into the chaise, without so much 
as just saying, good-bye, Thomas, as he was be- 
fore always pleased to do, when he left home.” 
‘¢ Inexplicable!” murmured Emilha.  Un- 
doubtedly some very unpleasant accident has 
tern him from my arms.” Far, very far, was 
she from suspecting the real cause. 

Meanwhile the Count pursued his journey 
day and night. *T'was night within his soul ; not 
a gleam of hope there cast itstransient twilight. 

On the evening of the third day he reached the 
bounds of his estate. An ancient castle of the 
ninth century, furnished with turrets, moats, 
draw-bridges, and palisades, just caught the last 
beam of the sun, and cast a long shadow on the 
flowery meadow. 

It wasthe firsttime thatthe young Count had 
visited this, the remotest of his estates, since he 
inherited them from his father. A steward, an 
old gardner and his wile, were'the on yi iiat? 
tants-of the castle. All three harbored not the 


| most distant expectation of a visit from their 





; 


| 


“ The late lord never was so high with us (s.id 
one to the other :) Whenever he cume her€ to 
hunt and shoot, he always received us, and seid, 
good day my lads; how gees your corn on? 
God bless you, good old soul.” 

Early on the following morning Count Z— 
examined the castle, searched into every cor- 
ner, and dived into the lowest cellar. At the 
end of the lonely gallery, thro’ which he heard 
his every step, he stumbled aguinst an lncn Geoors 
which guarded the entrance to one of the tcur 
turrets at the corners of the castle’s roof. The 
door was opened ; a loathsome stench of long 
confined air burst through the chasm. He en- 
tered---found four nakea walls, andson e moulé- 
dered straw. For the first time the Ccunt’s 
mouth was distended toa smile ; but it wes a 
grim diabolical smile. He siientiy quitied the 
turret, and dispatched the servant who hid ice 
companied him, with a note to the Countess — 
In the mean time, by his command, a tuble, a 
wooden chair, and abundle of tresh straw, were 
carried to the turret. 

Emilia received with rapture the tidings of 
her beloved lord, whose embrice her beating — 
heart too long missed. With the beautcous 
bloom of innocent desire upen Ler cheek, she 
opened the note and read, : 
“ The bearer has orders tobring youtome. | Crys 

Great was Emilia’s astonishment atye nota 
laconic style of her husband, yet mz : 

» wae _ 2 oy the mes- 
moment’s hesitation to accon 
ar ae i ely difficult to a lady 
_ The journey was extre ae eee A 
in Emilia’s conaition °U* she; » oe ee P 
tience of affection PS% her delicate situation, 
scarce allowed tersell a few hours slecpat night, 
and on the sourth evening arrived safe at the 


castle. 
Her husband awaited her w 


- 


ithin the walls of 


‘the dreadful turret, seated on the woocen chills 


and ruminating on his misery. Emiia flew to 
embrace him : with his clenched fist he fellee 


‘ 
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her to the earth. ‘ Heavens! what means 
this?” exclaimed the unfortunate Countess, and 
crépt upon the straw. “ Monster, (roarded he 
in'a tone of the mostdreadful fury) thou art un- 
masked. Here, here shalt thou end a life of 
which I have not courage to deprive thee.” 

With ‘hese words he forsook the wretched 
Emilia, and !ocked the door. Left to reflect in 
solitude upon her misery and innocence ; doom- 
ed, with the purest conscience, to the cruelest 
of punishments, Emilia sunk upon her knees, 
and prayed to that Being who reads in our hearts, 
as in an open beok, to tear from the eyes of her 
husbend, her still much-loved husband, the band- 
age woven by infernal calumny. The night 
crows shrieked during her prayer, and the ear 
of inexorable fate seemed deaf to the sighs of 
suffereing Innocence. 

On the noon of the succeeding day, bread and 
water were dministered toher through a hole. 
She salted the bread with her tears, and her 
heart almost broke with melancholy. She had 
begged that she might be aliowed writing ma- 
terials, but they had been denied. By chance 
she found in her pocket « little blue silk, and a 
needle. She washed her hundkerchief, and 
sewed upon it these words: “ Z am innocent. 
Save me and our child.” 

She sent the handkerchief to her husband.— 
The deluded wretch tore and returned it. A 
burning tear fell from Emilia’s eye upon it. 

When the period «pproached, at which she 
was tobe delivered, he old gardener’s wile was 
admitted to her; and inmilia, writhing under the 
straw gave birth toa daughter. The cry of this 
child, the first sound which she heard within 
these dreadful walls for two long months cllev- 
jated her sorrows. She pressed the little cherub 
to her fond muternal heart, and recommended 
it to the Almighty. She gazed at, thought she 
saw it smile, and forgot her misfortunes. But, 
alas ! scarce had she in some degree gained her 
strength, when the gardner’s wife tore the in- 
fent from her arms, and locked the prison.. “ O 
God ! (exclaimed poor Emilia) leave at least 
my child.” She feel to the earth in a swoon, 
and when she awoke, prayed to heaven for death. 

Her inexorable husband would not even see 
the child. He sent it to the wife of a boor, and 
ordered it to be educated as anorphan. The 
gardner’s wife quitted Emilia two week’s after 
her delivery ; the Count returned to the city ; 
and the wretched victim remained a prey to 
consuming misery more than three years. 

( To de concluded. ) 
~ ——saap G> ase 
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ctures, by “ Comitas,’’ upon 
~ ‘tately appeared in the Guar- 

dian, occasioned so ely appes 
ath : ‘“veflections upon females 

in general, which are : 
fully c ars Sate at your service. I 

ully concur with Comiras, Ma! nt 
; ; every reasonable 
man must) that, ina state of Nenement, man 
* must find woman to soothe his hactblinn pos 
s¥ecten his joys.” The great author 6 yature 

a . 2 ‘ re 

Said, 2 ts nol good that man should be aldne ;’’ 
a COMpahion was provided for our original pro- 


, aed 
genitor, and that companion was a female — | 





* Pubhshed in the 3d number of -The Guardian. 
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Adam received her fresh from the hand of na- 
ture, adorned with ali the graces of primeval 
innocence, 

«¢ Grace wes in all her steps, heaven in her eyes, 

«* In every gesture dignity and love.” 

What pleasure, what happiness could he not 
derive from the sweet conversation, the lovely 
graces that shone in the partner, the friend that 
his God had made expressly for him ; anticipa- 
tion itself cannot fancy his condition. Her situ- 
ation was no less happy—her biiss was without 
alloy—no perplexing cares, no troubles to cloud 
her days—the impregnable barrier of perfect 
enjoyment was opposed to the admission of 
misery—she was surrounded with and enjoyed 
the sweet converse of angels : happy union of 
beauty, innocence, and angelic goodness. Heza- 
vens ! how lovely the scere! But the scene 
must be reversed. Hzuppy would it have been 
for mankind had not Eve listened to the subtle 
tongue of the flatterer—Seduction, the first- 
born of hell, entered this farterre of bliss—the 
seducer triumphed, and ‘he golden apifile of in- 
nocence frll to the ground! ‘Thus was woman 
at first—But let us now consider her in a nearer 
point of view. 
ledged that women are the patterns of virtue— 
in their bosoms dwell all the social and benevo- 
lent dispositions of the minc—their virtue, mod- 
esty, fidelity, economy, and the various other 
virtues implanted in the female breast, render 
them lovely and respected. Woman by nature 
was intended for the friend, the partner, the 
soother and comforter of man, and for the vari- 
ous duties appertaining to the cares ofa family, 

«To this should all her actions tend, 
* ‘This her great object and her end.” 


In the domestic citcle they shine with pecu- 


liar lustre, filling the important stations In soci- | 


ety of an effectionate sister, a sincere friend, a 
loving partner, a tender and obliging mother, 
training their infantoffspring in virtue’s school ; 
their constant presence and endearing attention 
gives them such un ascendancy over the suscep- 
tible minds of children that they have it in their 


| power to instil principles that time itself cannot 
_ efface ; hence arises their great influence in so- 


ciety in respect to pubiic morals. Montesquieu 
says, “ the safety of a state depends on the vir- 
tue of the women ;”—and most true itis: for 
illustration and proof of which I refer you to 
ancient history. It will be found that most of 
the ancient nations, but particularly the Athe- 
nians and Romans, so long as their women pos- 
sessed virtue, prospered, fought and conquered. 
They inspire men with noble sentiments, and 
nerve the arm of the brave to deeds of valor.— 
A love of beauty appears to be implanted in the 
female breast, as every woman wishes to be 
thought handsome. _ Milton copied nature when 
he represented Eve fondly viewing herself as 
reflected in a stream of water. This love fre- 
quently leads them into many follies and diff- 
culties. Nature ir bestowing upon them beau- 
ty appears to have singled them out for trial ; 
the Helen of Greece, the Rosamond of Britain, 
and innumerable other frail beauties, are lam- 
entable proofs that beauty is vain.. Bui when 
united to a corresponding mind it presents to 
the view the “noblest work of God”’--it is achara 





It must be generally acknow- | 
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acter which even a stoic could not contemplate 
without emotion. Letthe fairsex then improve 
every mental faculty, every truly female and el- 
egant accomplishment, and they will appear 
what they ought, & The ornaments of nature.” 
_LEONIDAS. 
EP CD e—— 
FOR THE GUARDIAN, 


A FEW WORDS TO « CANDIDUS.” 


IN your attempt to oppos« 4, ¢ institution of a The- 
atre in this city, I perceive tho. you have distorted the 
arguments of ‘* Amicus,” and made them to speake a 
language which the fair construction of them would 
by no means admit. 

First— Amicus did not say thet “drinkers, gamblers, 
&c. were to be sent to a Theatre to be reformed.’— 
No—he urged only that Theatrical entertainments 
would prevent many from becoming so, and might give 
them a taste for more refined and rational amusement. 

Secondly —You assert that “no man ever yet return. 
ed trom the Theatre with his mind strengthened and 
better qualified for doing his duty as a man, much less 
as a christian.”— Here unfortunately you are again mis- 
taken. The tragedy of the Gamster it is well known 
has had a most powerful efiect to restrain (if net re- 
form) many from plunging into the fatal vice of gaming 
—the very vortex of destruction. Lord H——, in the 
year 1787, had squandered thousands at the gaming- 
table, and was in the certain road to ruin. He nad us- 
sociated with men much better acquainted with the 
arts of gamblers than himself. His wife’s fortune 
alone remained to be sacrificed, and this nodoubt would 
soon have followed the fate of his own. Beggary and 
despair must have ensue@. But his career was arrest- 
ed. He acquired the noblest victory which man ever 
can acquire—a victory over........Aimself /— Having wit- 
nessed the tragical exit of the Gamester on the stage, 
he was struck with horror end remorse.* He resolyed 
to quit playing—became reformed, and was happy.— 
Many other instances could be given of the good efiects 
which have resulted from the ‘Theatre, 

Thirdly—You say that the stage is * an impropér 
and unlawful recreation.” Here again the authority 
of many learned men, and even divines, is at variance 
with you. Among others, I shall mention the tragedy 
of Douglass, which was written by the Reverend Mr. 
Home— The Revenge, which was written by the Aeve- 
rend Dr. Young (the celebrated author of The Night 
Thoughts.) You are certainly not disposed to dispute 
the religious zeal, learning, and unafieeted piety of 
these reverend, gentlemen, especialy of the latter. — 
With the name of Dr. Young is united every thing that 
is ** good and great.”—I may even venture to state the 
Rev. Dr. N—tt as not unfriendly to the stage. 

Fourthly—Again you have been guilty of a most pal- 
pable contradiction. You say the stuge ‘ produces 
satiety and weariness itself” by the length of the plays, 
and yet say, in the very next paragraph, “the stage is 
further improper as a recreation, because it agitates 
the passions too violently, and interests us too deeply.” 
Upon my word, Mr. Candidus, you must be from the 
good old land of Hibernia. 1 think it is the best bud/ I 
have ever seen. “lis to be awake and asleep at the 
same time.--Can a play interest us ? Does it operate 
upon our passions and feelings ? And do you not per- 
ceive that the very premises you allow, is all that is 
contended for by the friends of the drama /~~Shew me 
that production, that (to use your own words) * causes 
a strong application of the mind,” can “ interest the 
feelings,” and operate * upon the passions,” and I ven- 
ture to assert, that a mind, so operated tipon, is in a 
proper state to be ied into every amiable and virtuous 
accomplishment. Nor does this by any means contra. 
dict the idea conveyed by recreation—for certainly it 
is not intended, by recreation, that the body and mind 
are to be in a total state of inaction, but only an ab- 
sence of bodily labor—But I have done. None but 
those who have a taste for refined enjoy ment— whose 
souls sre attuned to the sensibilities excited by the in- 
nocent plezsures of the polite and polished world, ¢~ 
eycr justly estimate these entertainments. 

PHILO-AMICUS 
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FOR TEE GUARDIAN, 
TO “AMICUS.” No. I. 
Sir, 
I CANNOT help feeling, forcibly feeling the im- 


ploprmcty of disctssipg the pre end con Of ‘i hestrical 
esiablishin.cnis, ai this eventiul crisis. Wir, with all 
its ‘horrors, thicatens te Cevistete oul hi pps country. 
Vice, hideous sradcicimec, thc rum of : udus, stalks 
among usaf open day. ‘ihe victums of intemperance 
abc sensuchiy hove aiver:cy but too many senctuaies. 


Dingerous, ini y opiich, would be sony measures 
which should hive st ndene, to mere:se the number. 
Bui t tre, by peiusing your secord number, that the 
ea guemi on my pert, wall be much shorter th.n I 
hi: xpected. You adnuit, it seems, what huve been 
akecd ogrmst the stige, and hi ve no cther object in 
View than to contrast the idvi nu. ges of Lhe.ties with 
then dissdveniages. You he ve conciuded in favor of 
the furmer. Scme persens may dfer w th you in 


jucel cnt on this pont; others may not be able to see, 


ats ghrce, the consisiency, harmony, aid propriety 
of ihe comuast. For the benebt of such 1 wiierecta 
pu o! scalcs, snd exhibit your contrast in the plain- 


est ind most s.urple manner 1 possibly can. 


7 ne ty dvant: wes of a The udvantages of a 
Ti« * ate us being Theatic (Amicus still be- 
fie 'B) ing judge) are, 

1. ‘i “er mote *Indo- 1. they piemote “ In- 
e: stiuetion.” 
2. Thc, promote Vice.” 2. They promote < Mo- 

‘They piomote * kx- rality.’ 

travagince.” 3. They would produce, in 
this city, an annual 


saving of S000 dolls. 


In the conirast, as heree xhibi ted, ] see nothing that 
is net simedy warranted by « perusal of your two num- 
bers, cacepung, perbay s, the last con trested articles. 
In your fist nun ber, you suy that you sre * not dis- 


pi sed to descend the The: ire agai st alt the objections 
winch meg be ci ered: Many ere. undoubtedly well 
fo.nded.” The cb-ectcns by you steted sre, chat 
““ihey promete mdoicnce, vice, and €xtravagence.” 
—tb your sect nd number you attempt to prove, 


th: 1, so far from promoting extravagance, they would 
operate in this city un such « manner as to produce an 


anrunl reaps tar theusind collars. Iam to sup- 
pose then, ihe exception you weuld be undeistood 
to meke from what have been urged against Theatres, 


is, th at they dou not tend to promote extravagance. 

The method you h: ve token to prove that « Theatre 
in this city would produce a saving, is “rather novel.” 
You certainly cannot help sceing “th: it your argument 
to prove this is lierally gocd for nothing, unless you 
piove the following things : 

}. You must prove that tevern-haunters and gam- 
blers would, if the, attended the Theatre, «bandon their 
habits of drinking and g: mbling. 

2. You must prove thet none ut such characters 
would attend the Theetre. Fer unless you prove this, 
it will not incontestibly appeer, even after you have 
proved the first proposition, that a Theatre will, on 
the whole, tend to produce a saving. If it cccasion 
some to expend /ess money then they otherwise would, 
it may cause others to spend more. These may, by 
baloncing destroy each other. One remark more, and 
{ have done ; for I feel that 1 am insulting the under- 
standing of my readers by pursuing your arg uments. 

A The:ire, for which you so earnestly contend, 
would either be attended by others besides tavern- 
haunters and gamblers, or it would not. Ad mnitting 
the latter to be the fact, and you are arguing in favor 
of establishing an esylum for gamblers, &c. If the for- 
iner be the fact, it completely destroys the argument 
you have used in favor of establishing a Theatre in this 
city. Amicus, you may take your choice. 

CANDIDUS 
et SS 
FOR THE GUARDIAN. 


Predictions and Prophecies by Anna Dorothea for the 
year 1808, with notes and illustrations by Isaac Bick- 
erstafi, Esq. : 

( Continued from the 5th number. ) 
1808-- Ma, —Being the season of love, many mar- 

riages to take place in Europe, Asia, Africa, and A- 


\ 
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merica. A political courtship will commence this 
month between Napoleon the great «nd Miss Colum- 
dia. Some sly looks will be cast by the former, and 
an efort to scueege the fair maiden’s hand will be 
made, which wiki be returned by a rousing box on the 
ear by the tuir demsel.—- Note by 1. Bickersiah, Esq. 
—Miss Columbia will have m jany admirers this month, 
but she will lay an Emdbargo on the whole of them. 
SFune-- President Jeterson will positively not stand 
candidate for another election, and it will be between 
Gov. Clinton, Mr. Madison, and Mr. Munroe, to run 
the Presidential heats. Bets will run high, but Dor- 
othy expressly declares, that the success of either will 
depend upon having the greatest number of electorial 
votes.— Note by I. Bickerstati, Esq.-—This I deny, it 


| will depend upon good manegement. 


Fut,— There will be no éce or snow this month—no 
fire wood will be required, except for cooking, &c.--- 
N. B. Excellent sleighing, however, in Lapland, and 
good skaiting in the north seas —'The 4th day of this 
month will exactly complete 32 years since the decla- 
ration of Independence. 


WILEKLY SUMMARY. 


ALpBany, Jan. 9, 1808. 
FOREIGN. 

THERE has been a great dearth of foreign news for 
the past week —Admiral Berkely sailed for Bermuda 
about the middle of December, and carried with him 
his new murried lady. The island of St. Thomas is 
reported to be closely blockaded by the : ritish—— 
The Russian n.vy consists of 20 new and 12 old ships 
of the line, 14 frigs es and 25 smalier vesse Is, in the 
Bultic ; and 12 sail of the luc, and 4 frigates, besides 
gallies and gun-boats, in the | lack sea. 

DOMESTIC. 

Accounts from Detroit state that 3000 Indians are 

embedied in that neighborhood, and that upon Gov. 
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_ Hell’s ordering out the militia, they refused to appear 


in arms from an apprehension that the Indians might 


' take them from then..——M» J. Rendolph has moved, 
_ in Congress, an enquiry inte Gen. Wilkinson’s conduct 
| —the motion postponed to Jan. 4.—Gen. Wilkinson is 


' which the latter declined to accept. 





said to have challenged Mr. Randolph to fight a duel, 
A supplemen- 
tary act to the act laying an Embargo has been intro- 
duced into Congress, but its fate is not known.——It 





' appears from accounts, in one of the Philadelphia pa- 
| I 


pers, that the councils of that city were to meet to 
propose accommodations to Congress, to remove their 
sessions to that city —— Vr. Rose, the British minis- 
ter, has arrived at Norfolk. A Mr. Ely Barnard, of 
Sullivan, (Madison county) perished near the Cawas- 





alone-creek, from the inclemency of the season, and 
the fatigues of crossing a swamp. 
es SS 


LITERARY INTELLIGENCE. 

We have just received Fraser’s translation of “ Trav- 
els in 1806, from Italy to England, through the Tyrol, 
Styria, Bohemia, Gallicia, Poland and Livonia, &c. by 
the Marquis de Sa/vo”—and have perused the work 
with considerable attention —The particulars of the 
Mrs. Spencer from the hands of 
the French police, are indeed full of interest, and shew 
the 
ity. 


liberation of Smith, 
Marquis to have been a man of feeling and human- 

We regret that the limits of our paper will not 
permit us to gratify our readers with this story at 
It shall, however, be given, in an abridged 
form, in some future number. 


[The above work is now for sale at the Bookstore 
of Van Benthuysen © Wood.) 
—} = + 
TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
We with pleasure insert Leonidas, but would always 
thank our correspondents to distinguish se/ected com- 


length. 


position from original. The remarks contained in Le- 
onidas are certainly beautiful and just, but we are much 
mistaken if we haye net + 
sentuments 


sefore met with the same 


| tainty of a person’s doing well in one place, 


— 


Henry will readily perceive a few alterations in ths 
verses he sent us, which we hope he will not disap« 
prove. We think them a pretty specimen of poetic 
genius, and feel indebted to him for the copy which 
he favored us with. 

The 8th number of Biographical Anecdotes, and the 
3d number of Thoughts on establishing a Theatre, will 
appear in our next. 

(CP To-morrow Evening, a CHARITY SERMON 
will be preached in the Episcopai Church, by the Rev. 
Mr. BEASLEY, for the benefit of Indigent Women 
and Children. 

ERRATUM.—In the commumeation of * Candi- 
dus,” published in our last, at the beginning of the last 
piragraph instead of, “ The possibility, or even cer- 
” &e. it 
should be, ‘* The possibility, or even certainty of per- 
sons’ doing wrong in one place,” &c. 

emma 

MARRIED—In this city, on Saturday evening last, 
by the Rev. Mr. Bradford, Mr. RYER SCHERMER- 
HORN, Editor of the Mohawk Advertiser, Shenec- 
tady, to Miss GERTRUDE ABEL, of this city. 





The same evening, by the Rev. Mr. Wilson, Mr. 
JOHN BAIRD, to Miss MARY HUMPHRIES, 
both of this city. 
| The same evening, by the Rev. John B. Romeyny 
Mr. PETER I. CLUTE, of Schenectady, to Miss 
SALLY FRETZ, of W:tervliet. 

At Utica, on the 25th ult, Mr. LYNOT BLOOD-} 
GOOD, to Miss RUTH DAKIN, both of that village. 

At Halifax, (N. S.) Capt. Sir T. M. HARDY, of 
H. B.M. ship Triumph, to Miss LOUISA EMILY 
BERKELEY, daughter of Vice-Admural Berkeley, 





DIED--In this"eity, yestesday morning, the Rev. 
Dr. WILLIAM LINN, late Pastor of the Dutch 
Piesbyterian congregation in the city of New-York. 

At his seat, at the head of Lake-Ontario, on the 24th 
ult. Capt. JOSEPH BRANDT, the celebrated Indian 
Chief of the Six Nations. 


Van Benthuysen & Wood, 


At their Bookstore & Printing-Office, 
ESPECTFULLY inform their friends and 
the public that they have commenced 
| their business of Bookselling and Printing, and 
will be happy to attend to all orders in their 
line. They have on hand a very general as- 
sortment Books in the different departments 
of Literature, with the various kinds of School 
Books now in use, Blank Books of different 
kinds and sizes, and a quantity of best Stationary. 

Among their School Books are the following : 

Bibles, Testaments, Spelling Books, Third 
Parts, Grammars, Geographys, Dictionaries, 
Preceptors, School-master’s Assistents, Eng- 
ish Readers, Columbian Orators, Monitors, 
Copy-Slips, kc. &e. 

Stationary and other Articles. 

Letter and common writing Peper, Quills, 
Ink Powders, Ink-stands, Wafers, Sand Boxes, 
Slates, Paint Boxes and Pencils, Penlsnives, 

Pocket Books, Led Pencils, Silver cas’d do. In- 
_ dia Rubber, India Ink, Bonnet Papers, Combs, 
Scissors, kc. Kc. 

THEY HAVE FOR SALE, 
WHOLi,, HALF & QUARTER 
TICKETS, 

Inthe Lottery forthe Encouragement of Lit- 
rature, to be drawn in the city of New-York, 
on the 5th day of April next. 

Vovenber 21, 1807. 
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POETRY. 





FOR THE GUARDIAN. 


THE MAID OF THE GROVE. 

IN this peaceful retreat, how my heart oft did beat, 
While delighted I gaz’d on her charms ; 

Oh ! the rapturous moments, how swiftly they fled 
While my Delia reclin’d in my arms. 

So sweetly she blush’d, when she vow’d to prove true 
To honor, to friendship, and love, 

‘© Ah ! (she cried) my dear Henry, I live but for you, 
** Bear witness, ye Gods ! that I love !” 

How oft have we rambled thro’ meadows and dales, 
Enjoy’d all the virtuous can know ; 

How oft have we trac’d the pure stream in the vales, 
Which seem’d like our passions to flow. 

But fate was my foe—for it snatch’d from my arms 
Fair Delia, the Maid of the Grove, {charms 

It hush’d that sweet voice, and in death clad those 
So sacred to me—and to love. 


Now let me in anguish pour forth my sad tale— 
Let the mountains re-echo their strains— 
Let each sigh and each sorrow be borne on the gale, 
For Henry, the saddest of swains ! 
HENRY. 
—— 


[SELECTED. ] 
THE CHILD OF SORROW. 


A TALE. 


DENY, but do not taunt a maid, 
Who never scorn with scorn repays ; 
Proud man, though now I ask your aid, 
Mine once, alas ! were happier days. 
But sorrow mark’d me for her own 
Before I told my twentieth year— 
Yet when my friends began to frogyn 
i but reproach’d them with—a TEAR. 
I ne’er could frame the harsh reply, 
The look unkind by feeling fear’d, 
£’en when I met disdain’s cold eye, 
E’en when I cruel language heard. 
I’ve seen my friend, my earliest friend, 
Refuse my tale of woe to hear ; 
Yet still unwilling to offend, 
All my Sebelnece was—A TEAR. 
And I have known the sland’rer’s tongue 
My fame with vile dishonor taint, - 
Yet on my lips no curses hung, 

Tho’ mournful, mild was my complaint. 
And I was fore’d by cruel power 

To leave the scenes I held most dear ; 
Oh ! *twas indeed a trying hour ! 

Yet all my language was—a TEAR. 
And I have known the youth I lov’d 

Retract the vows he swore to me, 
Behold my pallid cheek unmov’d, 

And smiling boast that he was free ! 
Yet I was calm—and (hour of dread !) 

I saw him woo a maid more dear— 
But I wes mute, I only shed 

No—no !—I could not shed a TEAR 
Ah! fall was then my cup of grief— 

Friends, fortune, lover, fame, all lost— 
A beggar now I ask relief, 

A small, a trifling boon at most. 
Still can you chide me from your door ? 

Ah, no '!—your looks compassion wear-— 
So large a gift!—Oh ! words were poor— 

1i*onk, I bless you in—a i EAR. 

——« ED 
FOR THE GUARDIAN. 


THE MUTABILITY OF FORTUNE. 


AMONG the many instances in which the 
arm of violence hath prostrated at the altar of 


folly the great and powerful, none perhaps are | 


more distinguished than the melancholy fate of 
Louis XVI, and his consort. But avery short 
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time before the miserable catastrophe which o- 
verwhelmed that family, the National Assembly 
(which so soon after devoted them to destruc- 
tion) made the following 


ADDRESS TO THE QUEEN. 
“ Madame, 

“« The Assembly on their arrival 1n the cap- 
ital could have no object more at heart than to 
address the King with due respeet and love— 

* 'To you, Madam, also, they cannot help of- 
fering their sentimenfs and wishes— 

“ DYeign, Madam, to receive them— 

* And permit-us to express them as they are 
felt, quick, energetic and sincere !— 

‘ This is, indeed, Madame, a cause of true 
joy '—To seein your arms that infant !—Our 
{cllow-citizen |The new shoot from that stock 
so fondly cherished by the people !—Of the 
Ninth Louis ;—of the-Fourth Henry ;—of Him, 
in whose virtues are-the hopes of France.—He 
is the Heir !—He will never have—they who 
gave him bemg wilk-never have—so much glo- 
ry; so mtich happiness, as we now wish them !” 


‘To which she Queen answered as follows : 


QUEEN’S ANSWER. : 

** ] cannot tell you what I feel !—What you 
say overpowers me— 

“ T wish I had known of your intended kifid=~ 
ness—I would have endeavored to have receiv- 
ed the National Assembly with the-dignity they 
deserve !—. . ; 

‘“ But, see My son !—__—_” 


Her sensibility here overcame hcr—and she 
could say no more. Who could, at that time, 
have predicted the total destruction of that noble 
stock, “so fondly cherished—of the Ninth Lou- 
is—of the Fourth Henry,” to give room to an. 
obscure Corsigan Adventerer) ~~ X.L. 

, -_——_ +o 


SCRAPIANA. 

Singular Custom—From Salvo’s Travels, fi. 220: 

“1 COULD nothelp enquiring after the hus- 
bands of some of the ladies at Wilna [in Po- 
land ;] and was answered, that they generally 
lived at their estates, or in other cities. It was 
natural to infer, that the sole object of matri- 
mony was merely that of preserving the inher- 
itance in theggmily. When once the heir is 
born, the husband and wife live separate ; and 
to render this perfectly unobjectionable, the la- 
dy is allowed the exclusive enjoyment of all her 
property. This convention is so strictly adher- 
ed to, that at the house of a Countess where I 
had frequently dined, the husband, on coming 
occasionally, actually paid for his board and 
lodging there.” 

—=» + oo 


Anecdote of Dr. Johnson, the Lexicograpfher. 


AFTER Johnson had published his works, 
le receiveda fension for his literary labors from 
the Crown. Having observed under the word 
jrensioner, inhis own dictionary, that it was rath- 
er uf ascurvy import, and conveyed that of a 
* mean beggarly” fellow, he wished to alter that 
word in the next edition of his work, but his 
publishers would not permit him ; and his dic- 
tionary still remains a testimony of his adhe- 
rence to ¢ruth when interest had no charms to 


e_ 





sway his mind. 


Bon Mot of the late Vice-Chancellor of Trinity 
College. 

The Vice-Chancellor was remarkably fond of 
ham. He very frequently used to assert, that 
he thought men ought to adhere to the princifiles 
in which they were educated, and abide by the 
custom which belonged to the creed of their 
fathers. . His worship being once present at a 
table where a hot ham was brought into the room, 
the flavor seemed to delight him ; but before 
he could make any incision, one of the compa- 
ny requested he would answer the followin 
question ; “ If you, sir, had been educated as a 
Jew, how would you have acted, if, when you 
were very hungry; such a ham as this had been 
placed before you!” “Sir, (replied he) “ I 
would have pulled off my hat, made a low bow, 


and said with Agrippa, “ Zhou almost fersuad- 
est me to be a Christian !” 


—_ 
Maxims and Reflections by Dr. Jortrn. 
Ifthere were n@God, we should have no father, but 
only a cruel step-mother, called Nature. 
A King cattinake a man Honorable and Right Hon- 
orable, but he cannot make him a Man of Honor. 
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—. FURRIER, 3 
° No. 17, Corner of Court and Beaver- 2 
° Streets, ALBANY, ° 
5 Makes in the newest fashion, and sells ¢ 

° Cheap, all kinds of MUFFS, TIPPETS, ° 

§ CAPS, FUR TRIMMING, &c. &c. S 

° November 28, 1807. | ° 
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> MUFFS & TIPPETS. ° 
COUTANT & BAIRD, 8 
FURRIERS, $ 


At the Sign of the BEAR, ofifiosite the Court- 
House, Court-Street, Albany, 

NFORM their friends and the public 
that they have on hand a large and ele- 

gant Assortment of the most fashionable 

MUFFS and TIPPETS, which will be ; 

sold very low.—Old Muffs will be repaired 

« and Skins dressed at the shortest | 
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8 
° and on the most reasonable terms. 
§ December 5, 1807. s 
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25,000 Dollars Highest Prize. 


WHOLE, HALF & QUARTER 
TICKETS, 
In the Lirgeratrure Lottery, Wo. VJ, For 


Sale by DANIEL STEELE, at his Bookstore, 


sign of the Binir, a few doors south of the 
Court-House. 
Albany, Nov. 21, 1807. 
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